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PREFACE. 
Gentlemen, 
0, I» there is nothing more Contemptible than the Ap- 
plauſe of Fools or Flatterers ; and a_ Reputation 
gain 'd, be fore it's try ul def eryd ph alway s beneath my No- 
Fee. T here declare my ith ree from the gfua Vanity / Wri- 
ters, and i. no more\thank the Warld for its Prai "gf then 
Blame it for us bad ana fmce 1 neutber exps from it 
what I deſc 4s erve,or Covet what I do pers, And lik Na- 
ture bath unluckily furniſh'd me with a Scribling Genious, 
get nothing rat ay: hay if dit into-pradice, jp Severe 
uſage of my blind Geng: Fortune, who hath allways 
ut ben dy urs T wards me (as cloſe as her Eyes) = 
the opal 0 Jen ny... 1 Envy not ber wa fn 
fence ſhe c s ber F 4vOurS upon. thoſe who 
moſt want t ip ry deſerve 'em, 
For honld not Fortune be ſo kipd to give 
_» Eſtates tc 0. Fools, they'd :Starve ere they could Live. 
The Pur "blind Jile, I utterly decline, | 
” And "rn ſhe ſho d a Miſtreſs be of mine; | 


Now\hould ſhe Court'me, I'd her Sute refuſe, 
And Seallion like, rake Penſion of my Muſe. 


' Obſervingt be profent Age much troubÞ<d with the Hy- 
| Mehr »Thave nur d of late to endeavour to divert 
its Melancholy ; and like, Queſtion. not with the 
belp of Provilence! "but wu a little tame to find ſucceſs. 
© I have already Experienc d what operation my Papers 
have upon'the Pablick k; uy gl Ned me they Vex, 
Y Praiſe * em, fome 'D ns me, ſo ſome 
Mach me, Others 5 wag me ; Ir bave I Hiade in a 


or two, as much Noiſe; m the Tarn, as +1f this Seven 
Tears 


PREFACE. 
Years I had ſcribled Drolls to Bartholgmew+Fair,and 
had been the Renown'd Anthor of W hittingtons-Cat 
or Pateman. 

I Queſtion not but in a little time, to riſe to ny ſelf a 
moſt Wonderful Reputation; and be fam'd amongſt Fools, as 
much for a Wit, as Jack Adams of Clerkenwell, 
was amongt Wits for a Fool ; and then I ſhall have this 
happineſs to be ſet up as an Oracle by every Beau and 
Booby, and enjoy the Liberty of talking Nonſenſe, intheir 
Company, with as much Authority as a Church Warden 
at a Pariſh Feaſt, or a Country Julie at a Quarter Seſſions. 

The Main Defgn of this Preface I have bitherto for- 
born, which indeed, is to take Notice of the Scandalous and 
Baſe PraFice now on foot among#t ſome. Printers, who 
(hrving not honeſty enongh to rue by a Lawful way of 
Trade); Catch up other Mens Copits as ſoon as they are 
Publiſh'd, and Cran} four or frue Sheets into ane, ſome left 
out, the reſt ſo Mangled and full of Faults, that the Senſe 
in many places is quite Perverted and Unintelligable, ta 
the great abuſe and diſcredit of the Amthor,'the great in- 
jury of the Bookgeller the diſappointment of the Reader, and 
to the Shame of T bemſelues. I therefore uſe theſe meaſures - 
as a meanes to prevent T heir further Fraud; and if they 


deal by me in this, as they have doue went Copies, 
[ ſhall oblige them by this Preface, ta Recor: eufloer 
Knaves FI their own] etter. Far af they omit. this Fron- 
tiſpiece in their Counterfeit, I hope but few Perſons will en- 
courage their Piracie; and if "7 are ſo harden'd in 
their Villanous praftice, as upon-this warning not to put 
4 ſtop to their baſe proceedi os. I will expoſe them to the 
World, in the next thing r do, after ſuch a manner as 
ſuch Drones (who feed upon the Labours of the Induftrious 
Bee) ſball in Strict Juſtice deſerve. _ THE 
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Poet's Ramble , &C.; 


Sing of neither Hogan Mogan, 
Ot nd Grelyor Truſty Trojan ; 
Or is my Muſe, diſpos'd to Babble 
Of ſome ſtrange A nriquated Pall 
In bluſ'ring trains ro boaſt or brag-on,/ / 
How George for England ſlew the Dragoti > 
Or do Sing in flat'ring Phraſes, | 
Fair Helen, or Queen Dido's Praiſes: 
Or in a whining Cant difcover, 
The Fate of ſome poor lighted Lover, 
Who Raves and Sighs, Laments and Wandets, 
And on diſdainful Fbillic ponders. 
{ I treat you with a Merry 7 Til 
Spun or a Cup of napp 
or Cuſtom's ſake excu 27 Tix Preamble, 
PI! Sing you o'er a Country Kemble, | 
Where I in doletul Co tation, 
Have view'd, with ty x; ogg 
The circled Earth; Top ed iſty Skie, | 
Where Fairies Dance, and i Hide: Fly ;* 
VVith pleaſure hearin cing | 
Complain of Hags, and Fairy Pin $S$\7 
And Rabpb, with Hands ofer Willing Cowieurd, 
Turn Tales and Stories infide outward; * 
Where Dames, whoſe pricty Eyes would'; Pierce-ye, 
Will turn up Tailes for God have mercy ; 
And think no greater Obh pation, is 
Than the ſweet tie of Coy 4ton, 
Bur leaſt I tire your kind Complaiſance, 
By thus Haranguing on your Patience, 


'4* 
» & 


'No 


(8) 

No more bie-Crotchets will I ſcatter, : 

But come with-fpeed-unto the-marter.. —— —_ 
In an Age Bleſt with no great Plenty, 


When Wit and Money both were ſcanty, 
I then, with quiet Mind, þ 55 win + 
The Poets Ancient Thread are lefling, 


_ 'd in a Roo ( I mult dec Ss e _ 

« ortyri a ZOQS 
fe as I PE C & 

One Morning, - after Nights hard Drinking, 

Up came a Man with haſty Joo Mes 

And oper'd me, his Pocket: oh. 

At which my Heart, beg Y, 

I thought of noyght but | 

Good Morn (quot 


Of an Eftate of late. bi ; TH 
Tour Grannum 37s t INES Lobat) 
Pleagd with the News & 1 ns 
And is my Grannum Dea Puno = Il 


He anſwer'd me, Teg verily, DIE SEES 
Thou mayſt beli 6 ue wb Ec . T I; 


She is as Dead as any He iow! 
Well, it the News be * Wt ad 1, A 
Excuſe me that I do not' FF, Pr +: div 
Since *Tis appointed all 
'} For Grief you know will next 
' Or call Relations from all Er 
I lag'd on Hoſe, an ls Bron 
Few Tears let fall, Smal net, 
Yet my Heart ak'd, but I. ITO 
Thro? tear the News ſbou py 
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WES ltoTes * GARY 
When ready we ad} arohu ule, P 4 wad 
Where Cregit { [e|dowe us 08; - hi A KO) me 
And there I made 'the Bum 57 ; DI = "op "oF 
Till muddy Ale had [eiz? Toe, is EET rb ARY 
And then was forc'd d to. | ET - Wu 
To lead the Lubber to his «3 _ : A 


My Landlord, as1 pay'd t the 5 
Cry*d out, Who pays _ RNs Wie 
Said I, pray take itNot a | 
Remember, I muſt Pay you thi 


uk 
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Said he, pray to prevent:Miſtakes, 

Wall you Remember what this, makes? 

Landlord, let no Il] Thou a be harbour'd, 

Fil foon be rub'd from off your Bar-board; 

Fl Pay you n a little rime'; 

I doubt, ſays he, "twill bein Rhime' | 

For what ſo &er we truſt g'Poct,. . 

Our Bar for Seven Tears way jhow-at ;\ 

And then if Dun'd, all that they ſay-tit; || . 

Pob, that Debt's Cancell'd, hbytbe Statute, 
From thence 'þ weat tath?! City Greft,: 

In Paſty-nook, to hire: a Brat pl3o!1-11,5 

Where one I got.on Reputatio 1; 

To prevent ow Ambulation: | 

A pair of Boots then om T Carters, +; 

The Owner ſaid, had beem King 4rthier's 3 

With Spurs whole es ray, 

Were Types of-great Antiquiry, 

Girt with-a/Sword, which 1d ald Wars, 

Made many bloody Woundsand. Sears, 

Whoſe Blade was ſo E5 IVC, : 

Of't ſelf it knew to be Delenfives 

Hung in a Belt of Bafflerf Hide, ' 

F think, at leaſt cight Inches wide; 

Tr was good Armour, terme tell-yes,. 

To Guard five, Wounds both. Bark Land ply 
Thus, mounted }'my-Noble ned”. 

In this brave order to proceed; - 

But by the way, my Mule j intent-ls,-/-+| » 

To fing my Horſes Excellencies, /. /. / 

A ſhort Encomium on his Paces,* 

With all his Comely Lockpind/Oraceas.. 

Don > Seed. ne%cr, mow*d. ſa Nimble, 

VVhen he advanc'd agaibft che VVind-mill. 

And as for Shape, he tar: ſurpaſics, «. 

The -Courſer of Sir Hugh de ſes 

He was, if I am not miſtaken. . 

As Fat as any Hock of Baron: 

He'd all his Ribs, Pll oy ar wn ty 

I told” em, they were ſd apparent. + -. 
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No Curb he needed, whoſe will Ride-him, 
Inſtead of that, a Thread wou'd Guid-him. 

For this much in his Praiſe I'll ſay, 

I never knew him Run Away. 

Three Legs he'd Gallop, like a Racer, 

Bur {till che Fourth would be a Pacer. 

Yet when he Ambled, ſure as cou'd-be, 

That felt ſame Leg a Trotter wou'd-be. 

VVhart Pace ſo e'er he'd into enter, 

One Leg would ſtill be a Diſfenter, 

VVhich makes me apt to think (Plague Rot- Hum) 
Some Presbiterians Cart-horſe zot-him, 

VVith VVhip and Spur, he might;/be beat-up, 
Into a C eteroury Tit-up. Tf 

Bur then on's knees, he was ſo Humble, : +1 
Each other ſtep would be a Stumble. 
Then would I Spur, Whip, Curſe, and Mumble, 
And he, poor Jade, ſo Groan, and Grumblc; 


That *rwould have made you- Laugh to've:Seenrus,' 1, 11 


Such work ſome times there was between-us. '-/ 

He ne*er would Sweat or Tiredbe;, 

Confound him, but he Tired me; © 

Hail, Rain, or Shine, he'd in-all VVeather . 
Trot, Stumble, Gallop, all together 3 > Ago! 35 
So Fierce he*d look, when he was:Prancing,; /. |. 


VVith Pendant Ears, and'Tail CM Mics 


And thro' both Thick and Thin'wou 
As faſt as Aſs, with Tinkers Budp:it, 7. 9þ10 9vs 


He'd rarely ſerve ſome-Country Parſon, /': , 157 (ls | 


To Clap his Lazineſs's Ars-on," 

Or truly, to exchange my Notion, 

He'd finely fit a Spaniards Motion, - 

For VVhip and Spur at any rate," | 
VVould never wh him chaoge bis Gate | 
Poor Poet ne'er was mounted thus; 

Sure on ſo Damn'd a Pegaſns. 

And Madam Fortune, ſhe to double, 

Like an old Purblind Bitch, my* Trouble, 
And that my Cale might be 
M y lixtle Coin was ſoon Me he 


he 


Atiſy 
LY 


Thus ? 
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Thus on I Travell'd; hey, gee, Dobbin, 
Exempted from the fear of Robbing, 
Till it grew Dark 
And then, thro' fear of b'ing affaulted, 
Into an Inn my -Prancer Haulted, 

With me upon his Back exalted. 
Where I put up my Steed th? Stable, 

Who ſcarce to crawl roth' Rack was able. 
Then to look big, I Cock'd my Caſter, 

And bid the Hoſtler call his Miſter; 
Who when he camie, ety'd Welcome Sir, 

Tou're- Welcome” into Leiceſter : 
bs. Pretty cold Sir, d" ye defire 
To warm you by the Kit ih Fire. 

Here Jack, Tom, Hatry,” Will, who's there? 
Pray ſet the Gentleman « Chair. 

What News I pray, Good Sir, from:London ; 

I told him now King Efmag was ge, 

For that the French had made a Peage, 

Had turn'd to Swans ( eſe 

And that the Cath'hick Spaig, © 

Was her bh  agai & | 

Which it, ſaid I, » Ka Ws be true, 

'Tis very bad, bf wml who. 

My Holt reply” d,. 

This is rare 

Here Thomas take 

Ef fack we LL drink 

ith « Can, or tao. at Jane, 

rh kim —<2 is " 642197 

And then andeni&th Bel der, 


He anſweat'd me, rare, 
Or Ribs of Beef, 
As Fat and oy ck-in. 
In then he QI'd his be ha 
In truth, which made m' to-water, 
That I ſhould ſcarce my = Soups 
To've lent her Buttons to her Too ho fe 
As ſhe came in, to Show he iſB 

She drop'd a Cur'fie bg = vF-d 


( 10 ) 
| role and Kiſt her, as I ſhowd-do, 
Aud gave her Earneſt what I wou'd-do. 

With fine white Hands, layd Croſs her Belly, 

She look'd fo Tempting, let me tell-ye; 

' Her Lips ſo Melting, Solt, and Tender, 

They did ſo Sweet a Kils Surrender, 

Thar Pego like an upſtart Hector, .. ; 


Finding how much I did affeCt-her, 
Wou'd fain have RuP'd as Lord ProteQor : 
Inflam*d by one ſo like a Goddels, 
I ſcarce cou'd keep him in my Codpils. 
By this time ſhe had brought in Ss, 
'Then at the Tables-end thars upper, : 
My: Landlord {et his Brawny Crupp r; 
Wirh Eyes t wards Heavn devout Y caſt, 
As it jt were to be his laſt, & 
He ſaid a Grace, as/l conjeQure, % 


As Long as any Ev ning LeQure. . FX v ce 20; 

His next Oration being then, ; FU 1 
. Fall on, yowre welcome- rentlemen, _ "$f ; 0 Mg bobs 

Which he had Spoke, but I. no. ſognery. d 3671 ah, 


Fell on as fierce as a Dragooney; T 4" 94 WE i TH 
MIS. 35; bas liaV. = 
I Cut and Slaſh'd and Carbona LEAR 


The Meat being cold, had, ſome 


ado” bi gi its 
$6 4; bd Y 


11 


VVe ſat not long upon our Haunc PLD; 

Ere we had all well ſtuft Kay, | (4 wg Nay 
Hiding with*s Hat an ug] Fic *% Sep: TA 
My Landlord then Lf hp od F KITE # l Ns 
And ſo in order ol Baie, i, med df be 
Each gave the VVord for. [Fank,.” 


Then Naſty Cans, well aye 
VVhere brought us in by the 
An Alderman both Grave We 
Did from his Elbow C 
Plucks off his Hat from h 
And thus ewards'me Ire 


m - | 4 , 
ofin, _ 1 1 
SAZ35 1 >.” Y 


Here honeſt Maſter, here's to 1 rl EEERY 1. -, : 
To Englands Church Pro eritie 3 tO MKY : FEE : 
And he S 4 Rogue, RY NESS * "IS * ; | 


That dare to ſpeak a Word again "th, E 
Atter we'd Cuff d about {2X Ale, bp LY ; 
And each in's turn, hid told by as PETE 


GS 
The following Point we chance to pitch-on, 
( Being half Fuddled) was Religion. 
Then one begins, 1n a great Rapture, 
And runs a Gleaning thro? the Scripture, 
To prove it moſt Divinely True, 
That Balaam and his Aſs were Two: 
At which then I clap'd in a word, 
And {wore by th* L--d, he made the Third. 
Then up ſtarts he, in mighty Anger, 
And Swore, but that I was aStanger, 
Or elſe he further wou'd contend-on' t, 
Then bit his Nailes, and there's an End-on't. 
Another he breaths forth' an Hick-up, 
And gravely then begins-to ſpeak-up, 
That he'd before the World maintain, 
Eve Damn'd hereſelf with a Pearmain. 
I told him no, *twas Fruit much; Sweeter, 
Ot a more Noble Charming Nature, 
That made her Ljqu'riſh Chops+ro water. 
At which he skip'd, to make evafions, 
From Geneſis to thi Revelations : 
At laſt to th' Clouds his Fancy toſt-him, 
Like Door S—ley there we loſt-bim. 

A Third, who being more ſedate; 

And ſcem'd not muclito. cate to prate 3 
batons now and then, by, Chance, refine-us, 
e Godly Phi from Tom Aquinss : 

foo: an to tea | 

Of Limbo, bw. of Fegoans. 

And Quoted much St., 
My Landlord, who had long, os the _ 
Ar this poor St. grew, very; Vi lent 
Saying he was ( excuſe + rp 

A Popilh Saint oth' Devils makitg 
And then raiÞd furiouſly.on;//,? |. - + 
Againſt the Whore of Babylow.. /. 
Telling us many dreadful . 
Of Maſſacres, and Pu atories;:- 
And how their Bloody Priefis.w 
Stew, Frigaſie, nay Bake or' 
And were ſo Exqueſit in Evil, 

In wicked Snares they'd Trap the Devil. 


Res 
85 
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Then one whole Argumental Fire, 
Spoke him ſome, Jeſuit or Fryer, 
Arolſe and Cry'd, he was a Roman, 
Prote(sd the fame; and valu'd no-man; 
He Hufts and Pufſs, looks Big and Bluſters, 
Speaking great Words to m' Hoſt by Cluſters: 
And Stagg ring Swore, his Brains, being mellow, 
St. Greg'ry was an honeſt Fellow. 
And as tor Baking, Boiling, Frying, 
He Vow'd to G--d, 'twas all Damn's Lying. 
Then one, a Church Clerk: in the Town, 
At that ſame Word, began to Frown. 
He ſmartly took him up, and ſhort, 
Which truly made us pleaſant fporrt. 
Says he* Til hold you ( Sir-Ya Shilling, 
Pl] prove the Pope to be a Villain : 
That no ſuch Pow'rto him/is-given, 
With's Bulls to Toſs a, Man to Heaven. 

\ With that ſuch:Noiſe'we had a while, 
Lowd as the Cataradts of Nite +: ' © uw 32 
Each Strain his Lungs, to Lerp'on pracings” ) M119 
No Sweeter mufick'at Bear: baring : 

Noiſe, thro' the whole Society; went | 

For th' better part of | 0" 

He that Bawl'd lowdeft, we alkery'd' 18 88 

Had the moſt Reafon'on his fide, ' > [3 be Won bl 
The one he made a low Oration, yl wot } 


Thumping the Table, 'n Viedicatiof-! | 
Oth' Pope, and Tranſubſtantiatian."" Net 5b ns 
At which the Plalmiſt rew-(o/aftigryz7 $21 0 7 
He roar'd like one od) with y; ol « 5 
A laſt, being raiſed ( thro'*ind pat ted IG WD IS 
To th' higheſt pitch of Diſpu 3 4: 
Each Learned Point, to tell'yon 
Ended in You-ly Sir, and Yow-ly. A 
Thus Fir'd by heat of Argunienr, >) $107 V JNISYD 

' The Difpatants to Boxing Wait; my Voc hay 
That Blows might give Leng,” | 5 vob 
To their deep/Pount'in 
To it they fell, and Bang'd'exch other, 
Amidlt the Spittle, Spew and { 
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The Pipes and Noggins flew about; 
And Candles ſoon -were all put out; 
Whilſt I at diſtance ſtole away, 
Not Caring for the heat oth' fray, 
Yet ſtood where I cou'd ſee fair play. 
For Poets (tho? they oft by Writing 
Breed my ſeldom care for Fighting. 
Both Spur'd ok Honour, in Bravado, 
Each boldly ſtood the Baſtinado. 
One Scratch'd and Claw'd, like any Ferret; 
Laft' tother gave him ſuch a wherret, 
Who bÞ' ing aſtoniſh'd at the Cuff, 
Cry'd out, 0 L---4 T have enough. 
The mighty Conqu'rer then fat down, 
With torn Clothes and broken Crown. 
His Victim from the Ground aroſe, 
Firſt blow'd, and then he wip'd Th Noſe; 
- Which truly much reviv'd the Noddy, 
To find *twas Snotty, more than BI 
The Clerk; who ſtood in Vindication 
Of Englands People, Church, and Nation, 
With painful threſhing ler us fee, 
How he could Maul down P; 
When the ſmart Combate' was BY) 
And the Clerks Courape mach commended, 
To make the Champions borh amends, 
We all agreed they ſhould'be Friends, 
Provided they wou!d _ = willing, 
On that Adtoniih w ſpend a Shilling. 
a. wear'd' yes, il it were Ten, 
— ſo Shook hands, like} Men. 
e Tap er we began to'e: -O! 
To fall To Al the} that held a Gallon, 
the p'd in, from out the gate-way, 
we our Church-C "ſer s, Cleopatra; 
' Who Ent ring in ty Paſſion, * 
| Gave her great Loid tion. 
Few Biggs Ns Rofead ave you 270} 
To bo buging of a Pot; - 
And let your poor young Infants mutter, 
ft home, for want of Bread and Butter > 
D 


VL 
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You ll find, yon Beaſt, your Guzwuling Ales 
Will one day bring you io 4 Goale. 

Be Judge your ſelf, would it not Pex-gne, 
To ſee how handſomly the Sexton 
Maintains his Wife and family, 

In all ber Silks and Brawery : 

When I, "tis well known, ſince my MATgy 
Hawe wexted Bread to Crank. my Porrage, 
And you that are the Clerk gth' Pariſh, 

In Ale ( you Sot ) to hnJe 0 Laviſh? 

I will appeal, is't not 8 hard: thing, 

No one will Truſt-us for a Fextbzng ? 

Nay don't you Grin, and thus perplex-me, 

I Vow to gad, if once you VEX-me,,. 

Tou know [ ſhall not be afraid, 6 IF 
To fling the Flaggon at Ty 
Tou re a fit Man, wy Fi 'Þ. 7 


You ſay Amen, you 
Theſe practices you foe 


Tou Volk to th Chyx 
Riſe and come h 
T'll. ſplit your No = 
The Noddy fear'd ta' 
Aroſe, took feave, and wo 
The reſt, as We | 28. 
Be'ng Govern" by. the 1 Pe 
Fearing+ their Wives, in 
Should blow up our. / 
With Sparkling Eyes, 
They all reel ry no we 
Leaving my Hoſt 
Of fron: Aﬀaires 64 iP, 
| Says he, What if the a, S] 
Should die, 1 
Why then,” f: Tags 
The and knows ark ut 
To the Great Good, of 


Then one Man very Gregb 
other Tumble down as low. 


The ſame thing as it was yay kriq) KS by ). 
About a Hundred Y al go RT \1 \ 
ill Show. 
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Truly, ſays he, tis mighty flirange, 

Lord ſend us then a better Change. 

By this time we were-got iſo Fudled, 

That both our Brains, '1n/ truth, were adled. 

Thus like true Sots, we: neehtr ſtarted 

Till Drunk, and ſo to Bed: departed. 

A drowfie Tike, who bor far North, 

From Chimn Corner, then ſtep'd forth: 

His bunch of Keys to handle, 

And kindles up a+ F Candle, 

Then rubs his Eyes, and ſcratches Head, 

And lights me, blund'xihp; up to bed ; 

Into Room, not Large, but Lintte, | 

Well lin'd with Cobookey Dit, and; Fpittle; 

Where ſev'ral ral Buggy- -Beds ſtood up, © 

As Cloſe as Looms in Weavers Shop, 

Where Sn ui- black Shirts there lay-men, 

ow Swear Tor, Staok worſe - +" ion 
s-wouids JI, yow:R you 

Why what Cats ge -=_ TEA 

A Pedlar, Drover, or 65g «co 

To here Pig in, amongſt ſuch Verm 


il © 


Pray knows you rae cob San, 199 | 
T feed not upon 2ymriol/ 

F' do believe thou Say, ; 

I'm got thus Drunk © -qvmF" and Whey, 


Shew me, > hay Whip-ſband,/Northern Glogs. 
Key wore res oh Room, with bed. of - "oh 
in be-<omes:to Town,!: 

Or I fall Ul crack your afldled Crown. 
Per Lady, Sir, (quo! bp) 

Iſe ſhow you that "434; alla Guſej 59 
For if bis Worſhip comey: $9-mrow : | ol | 
He's do the like, the A tferraattcy ESD t4aivcd of 
Marry Lig there, or mwhert # 7 [| bt 


God take me Sir, Iſe no ſike 

To fland a drub, I can dehays;: T 

As weell untill Lara gy ft IF ent 
With this m y Lank-hay; | 5 rag 

Convey'd me R a gy ayer 

| Whercin all Ni 

Speiw'd, Belch'd, of Farted, like a ry rag wal 


Waking 


” 


118 * 5 *Oſ! 


ak Meſh: 21 If1.380 \ 
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Waking Wy Morning very dry 
( Dcunk over might, the Reaſon why ) 

I thump'd and roar'd. like any Dragon, 

Till quench'd my Drought, with double Flaggon. 

Then 'roſe (and that which made me Titter) 

As ſtiff as Stone-Horſe from his Litter; 

For merry Wites will ſay by ſtealth, 

Ic is a Noble Sign of Health; X 

Altho' aſham'd to let us here-em; 

Leſt we, unlucky. Wags, ſhould Jear-em. 

My Obſolete Accouterments, 

Disfigur'd much with Holes and; Rents, 

I chen put on, my Tilter hanging 

Like Bean, of very ancient- ſtanding. | 

Thea with a bold, not. brazen Face, - L 1E1. Val 22g \ 
Did to my Hoſt make known my Caſe. -: £ 
In down right Words (t.avoid ſuſpicion )\' TS {4 
I open'd plain my'' Fob's Conditon. 10G 
My Landlord grind, ſcratch'd; kumd, __ hav, DA 
And then his Fingers-ends he knav'd,- }PÞ 3641/7 wa 


Replying thus KD 6 10 ,15v01 l 1;:baT A 

To me you knowy Sir, you're Ina 217 50 of 
And yet I hope there is no 8,-1.1 104 990012 Ell 
But that your Moneys and your ds, HOoqir 332 2259 f 
Will quickly come into.yo bg/1,30 ovailad cb 
And then, I pray Sir, 'when you' can/ - 1 #11 1 rd 
Take care to prove-an Honeft Man. i voy om wade 
Since tis, as tis, all T'can fay | i'r A aqidtc 77 al 
Youre Welcome, the you cannot* He 136 V0! D'qat 

Tho? he ſpoke fair, 1 kniew he Ly'dg | 1 Ig 10 
What his Tongue faid! His Looks deny id: ) 6 of F 


How eer I gave him Thanks for! Anker,” WIBRY; 

And ſo beſtrid my Noble Prancer, Ang Ar 

Who having Cruſt and Ale devour, 

Cock'd Tail and like a Dragon ſcowr'd. . 4442 
To my Atourney then I'rod, © LR in 9.0 het) 

To ask of him how matters ſtood, - WW 4 

Who told me Grannys Will (in fine) 

Was made quite oppoſite to- mine: 

That my Pretenſions all were 

For ſhe had given, eV vry em 


To 


» 


(17) 
To 'er Daughter Doll, who liv'd ith Houle; 
And had not left poor Ned a. Soule. 

This baulk'd my hopes of being: Rich, 

And made me —— where't did not Itch. 


No Money left ( bo; O' fad; 

Or Fans” ated pro ad * 

A glander'd, tired, oe the Horle, * ? 
Ads-heartly-wounds, thats worſe and worſe; a 

Was ever Wretch beneath this Curſe? . | ) 


I ask*d the Scribe to.lends.a Guinea, : 
He Snees'd, and Cry'd he had not any ; | 
I fell t a Crown, and! _ he {wote, 
He'd pay'd it all bur Jeſt before; g 
No borrwing P-t<1#Px' White. 9 
My Nag and I, then turn'd..our_ Arſz 
And breath'd out ini Revenge, wg urſes. 
The Gout i K a oy; and T oE8, . | 
And may eins be a way $s Froze; us | 
Ma yg pant ory all Night, | 
on Hard-bound wher: thu Cong S— 'o 

Thus Jade and I, for Wait of Pence, 
Became the Care of Proyidence, | 
Who brought us ſafely. } to Town, | 5 
But Poor as 4.9 > we firſt, went down. - "4 
Poets, T find, In ſpight of Fate, OP KITE 
Are never to be Rich. or /Great:: | 1 1 
There wealthy ſtore confiſt in Thought, 
Born never to be worth a'Groat. | 
Heav'ns will ſhall ne'er want my conſent, | 
What cer's my Lot, Ill, be Content; : 
And bear with Patichice, what I cahit prevehts | 


Refleffions an, 4 IE) Corporation, - 


HE Town's an ancient Corporation, bl. 


Where Women, hold a T pllaragion, 
For Univerſal Copulatioht., 38 


Of what Degree fs Sr: or FutiQion, 
The Females never wank Cotyjundion, > 19s 5 
So great's their "Lora _—_ Human Unction-; - 
F; Adultery 


—_— 


(.15 ) 
Adultery and Fornication, 
Are practic'd thro' the Corporation, 


As proper means for Generation. 


| Cuckolds and Miſers here are plenty, 
Many Mechanicks, and few Geatry, 
Whoſe Bags are full, and Sculk are empty. 


There Juſtices, to Speak the Belt-on, 
Are Country "Squires, the People Reſt-on ; 
But Fools.enough you need not Queſtion. 


Honeſt Men precious are as Rubics; 
Their May'rs Succeſſivly are Boobies, 
And Aldermen great Brawny/ Loobies. 


The Top oth Town are Petty-Fo ers, © 
The Mean, ate Mercers and Cer Teber, 
The Loweſt, Common Whores and Robbers. 


As for Religions, there are many” 
Profeſt, but few that Practice any 3 
They'll deny G-d to/gain a Penny. | | 


The Puny ſort, are kind of Franticks, 2 | 
Who Pray and Prate on Stools like Anticks, 
Follow'd by Spirital Pedanticks. Pe 


Tea and Nay*s their Commumication, 
Swearing they hold's Abomination; \ 
Bnt Whoring, as a ſmall Tranſgreflion. 


They Cackle Dofdrine by the Spirir, | 
Who lies, and ſays they ſhall Inherit - 
A Heavenly Kingdom, by their Merit. 


For all their Canting, Pious prating, ... , 
And Godly Humming, 'at Their Meeting, ''*'\.'- 
Their Conſcience let's them hve by Cheating. | 


Next theſe, there are two Learing Factions, 1's / 
Who rule the Roaſt, at all Ele&ions, -/ 11) 
And with delight brew, State DiſtraGions. -; . 


Theſe are the Gedly- Tribes/ we/Read-off, 
Who cut the Royal Martyrs Head-off;- © ' 
Thefe ate the Rogues Old-Nick has need-off. 


. 
o 
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So Fix'd their Principles ne're alter; | 
So. Honeſt, Each deſerves a Halter; | 
So Learr'd, ſcarce one can Read his Salter; : | 


Tis true, the Paſtors of the Zealous, 
Such Dofrins will in Tb Reveal-us, © 
You'd think twas Magick from! Corntlzat 


At ſuch Dee Notions .they'H be 'reaching, 
That all the tedious hours re Teaching, 


Yowd think* them C onutthg, t PreatVing, 


food ' 
Their Lawyers too; by Gods great V Ys 
= of Lat Reb Agron 


ts Mer oe oe oo cree.  <e e Sh 


l up Noveriqt Oniver, | 

11d 22 N10 fAWOT! 

To thee, the th Nai Dan 13 WF - | 

Of theſe; the Sim-$ 76 rom dWy ei 1c, 


Wall dot by way.of Snppoſitivf, i! cat of 


benefit oth? cnceding,” =o VS | 
I doubt Kon 7 fe all ob ting. 1 9b! 191 } 
Could (kve-cheis/Nenks hytttheir-right Reading, AT 
- "he Gi ef ETON” 
And thinks bes a.yeay Wiſtane;; 
But Honeſt, as their, Far Bxeiſeenas. | 
hab ; What then 
may be YPiſe, _ 
ML Aill 1a pndd | 


en $10 £11001 4: at TO, 


F n>dw cond liv 


x garb We 7 Rs 
—Shirt Thave” on, Lirrteberter tharr nione. | 


| In Colour much Like to a Cinder, 
So Thin and fo is my 
Topreſentit np any £,>.-W 
My blew Fuſtian Breeches, ſo faln in the Stiches, 
You may ſee'what my Legs h: have between 'em, 


My Pockets all four, Pm a Son of a Whore, 
If a Devil a Penny be in 'em. 


I 


C209 
A Hart I have on, which lo Grealy i s SO0W'Ds 774 
Ic Remarkable is for t's;Shulng,. :, .: © 
One ſide is ſticeh'd up, Read, of Button, and pbk 
But the Devil a bit of a Lining, 


My Coat it 1s Turgd, with the Laps | 4 d, 


So out at the; Arm-pus and. 

That I look as Abſurd, _ a Seaman __ "board, 
Who ha® hain half a A Year! m the Bilboos. 

I. have SrokF HE erue, bur che 1 Devil aShoe,'. BI F 
I am forc'd to wear Boots all weathers, 


Till I've Sar trrtigyt 6x x one dinybook Souls, 


And Confounded ae penſeathien's 0 i990 


ou 14 1 Fl I 
My Beard is grown lo y Hagel by ſhes, a and fron, 
Which the Wenches 12 0 


The Colour is W wont 6 ad Grey, 1O 
With a little ſma F\picetoffptic Datbot. vd 365 119 'W 


L have a Long Sw6td; ot ly” tal tomy! word 
For the Bly Blade avon ow Ol poky Td dy r 


The handſe'B&& 4; 'wit&btx-k- ;"_—_—_ >1110) 
And the Baskgthile damnable ruflyr, 4 1.) -T 


O had you but ſen, the fakifidte wes: ing 'p {1 Dr1, 


You'd not A's open FTricii 101 m1 aps 
16. pothings Gti w_ ga, il 
For my Gatirh RY; val 


As true as I Lie: I STOR q ol wc) d 2p 


Which I wear in the room. of a Crayart, 
In-chis plight wait, -te- get an Eſtate,  -- — 


But the Devil knows when TI ſhall have it. 
worn wii wdL 
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